THE IRON PUDDLER

fhe strength of a horse's leg, and as soon as
their "kick'* struck solid flesh, the man hit
was knocked out He wouldn't be back for
supper, but the rest of us would, without hav-
ing our appetites disturbed in the least I
didn't like these methods, but if the boys did
I was not going to complain.

My practise of studying at night offended
my roommates. The lamplight got in their
eyes. There were three fellows in the room
besides myself. For several nights they
advised me to "cut out the higher education,
douse that light and come to bed." Finally
they spoke about it in the daytime. "Ma-
jority rules," they said, "and there's three of
us against you. We can't sleep while you
have that lamp burning. The light keeps us
awake and it also makes the room so hot that
the devil couldn't stand it. If you stay up
reading to-night we'll give you the bum's
rush.'5

I was so interested! in my books that I

i couldn't help lingering with them after the

other fellows went to bed.   Everything grew

quiet    Suddenly six hands seized me and

flung ine out the window.   It was a second-

$torg window and I carried the screen with

148 a blow on the chin. Kipling has
